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In the year 79 A.D., Mount Vesuvius rained ash and lava on the city known as Pompeii, and 
destroyed it. Spanish explorers found the buried city several centuries after the eruption and 
found bodies preserved under ash casts, creating ash made statues hidden under rock for 
preserved for centuries. Archeologists found a letter describing the eruption by a little boy who 
witnessed it in another town. Scientists still don’t Know the whole story because it happened 
almost two thousand years ago. 


-Grace Rompfer 


CONTACT US: 


Email: vsanewspaper@icloud.com 


Website: vsanewspaper.com 
Twitter/Facebook/Instagram: @vsanewspaper 


Google+/YouTube: The Victoria Voice 
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S.W.A.A.G. stupent WEEK AT A GLANCE 


bina February 20 


Grad Retakes — Multi-Purpose Room (by appointment 
only) 

- Wellness Centre — Open to Students and Staff from 8:00 
a.m. — 4:30 p.m. 

- Jostens — Ring Orders @ lunch in Second Square 

¢- Math Help Sessions (7-12) at lunch in Room 2422 and 
2110 

¢ Victoria School Foundation for the Arts — Scholarship and 
Awards Orientation at lunch in Room 1436 

- Math Help Sessions (7-12) 3:15 -— 4:00 p.m. in Room 
2112 and 2423 

¢ Advanced Instrumental Jazz Ensemble — 3:30 — 5:00 p.m. 
in Room 1258 

¢ Junior Girls Basketball Game — VIC @ Hillcrest, 16400 — 
80 Avenue N.W. — 5:35 -— 6:35 p.m. 

¢ Senior Girls Basketball Game — VIC @ Hillcrest, 16400 — 
80 Avenue N.W. - 4:15 — 5:15 p.m. 

¢ High School Co-ed Soccer Game- 4:30- 5:30 p.m. - 
Eastglen High School, 11430 — 68 Street N.W. 

¢« Parent Council/Victoria Arts Society Meeting -— 6:30 - 
8:00 p.m. — North Cafeteria 


Wednesday, February 21 


Grade 9 Immunizations — Round 2 

- Grad Retakes - Multi-Purpose Room (by appointment 
only) 

- Math Help Sessions (7-12) - 8:15 — 8:45 a.m. in Room 
2423 

¢- Wellness Centre — Open to Students and Staff from 8:00 
a.m. — 4:30 p.m. 

- Smudge Ceremony (Morning) — 8:30 a.m. in Room 1121 

- Jostens — Ring Orders @ lunch in Second Square 

¢ Junior High Badminton Meeting at lunch in Room 2114 

° ee Help Sessions (7-12) at lunch in Room 2422 and 


¢ Running Club Practice (Elementary and Junior High) —- at 
Lunch in the North Gym 

- Math Help Sessions (7-12) 3:15 -— 4:00 p.m. in Room 
2112 


¢ Intermediate Instrumental Jazz Ensemble — 11:40 — 12:10 


p.m. in Room 1258 

- Beginner Instrumental Jazz Ensemble — 3:30 - 9:00 p.m. 
in Room 1258 

Listen to the Wind Build 


Thursday February 22 


Grade 9 Immunizations — Round 2 

° Se Retakes - Multi-Purpose Room (by appointment 
only 

¢- Wellness Centre — Open to Students and Staff from 8:00 
a.m. — 4:30 p.m. 


* a.m. in Room 1121 


Advanced Instrumental Jazz Ensemble -— 11:40 a.m. - 
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ADVERTISING 


Get Noticed! 
All advertising services 
are FREE to all staff 


and students at Victoria 
School of the Arts! 


Submit your 
advertisement here: 


vsanewpaper.com/ 
advertise 


WORD OF THE 
WEEK 


winklepicker 
win-kle-pic-ker 


noun 


style of shoe or boot in 
the 1950s with a sharp 
and long pointed toe 


-Nathaniel Sorochan 
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9.W.A.A.G CONTINUED 


¢ Smudge Ceremony (Morning) — 8:30 a.m. in Room 1121 
¢ Advanced Instrumental Jazz Ensemble — 11:40 a.m. — 12:10 p.m. in Room 1258 
¢ Elementary Hot Lunch 
¢ High School Leadership at lunch in the Basement Multi-Purpose Room 
- Math Help Sessions (7-12) at lunch in Room 2110 
- Math Help Sessions (7-12) 3:15 — 4:00 p.m. in Room 2112 
¢ Listen to the Wind Build 


Friday, February 23 


- Wellness Centre — Open to Students and Staff from 8:00 a.m. — 4:30 p.m. 
¢ High School Leadership at lunch in Basement Multi-Purpose Room 
¢ Running Club Practice (Elementary and Junior High) — at Lunch in the North Gym 
¢- Math Help Sessions (7-12) 3:15 — 4:00 p.m. in Room 2112 
¢ Smudge Ceremony (afternoon) — 3:20 p.m. in Room 1121 
¢ Listen to the Wind Rehearsal — 3:30 — 6:00 p.m. in Room 1436 


Arts Season 


- Breath (Visual Art 10-12/Instrumental Music 8-12/Biology 20/30) February 8-27 in the 
Black Tile Gallery: Life is all around us. Complex. Beautiful. Inspiring. High School 
Visual Art students take us on a journey through the human body. 


- Roots (Instrumental Jazz) February 23 at MacEwan University: Jazz Bands and 
Choirs explore the history and tradition of the jazz 


genre — 7:00 p.m. @ MacEwan University 


TRIVIA 


Which year was the iPhone 2G (the first generation) released? 


A. 1998 
B. 2011 
C. 2007 


D. 2001 


Dd uemsuy 
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WEATHER 
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© Daily forecast high temperature 
Historical Average Temperatures over 30 years 


Daily forecast low temperature 


Fingers crossed: no more -30°C weather this year! 


Next Weekend Forecast 
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RECIPE 


Brownies 


Ingredients: 


Brownies: 

¢ 1/2 cup butter 

¢ 1 cup white sugar 

- 2 eggs 

¢ 1 teaspoon vanilla extract 

- 1/3 cup unsweetened cocoa powder 
¢ 1/2 cup all-purpose flour 

¢ 1/4 teaspoon salt 

- 1/4 teaspoon baking powder 
Frosting: 

¢ 3 tablespoons butter, softened 

- 3 tablespoons unsweetened cocoa powder 
- 1 tablespoon honey 

¢ 1 teaspoon vanilla extract 





- 1 cup confectioners’ sugar 


Instructions: 


1. Preheat oven to 350 degrees F (175 degrees C). Grease and flour an 8-inch square 
pan. 


2. In a large saucepan, melt 1/2 cup butter. Remove from heat, and stir in sugar, eggs, 
and 1 teaspoon vanilla. Beat in 1/3 cup cocoa, 1/2 cup flour, salt, and baking 
powder. Spread batter into prepared pan. 


3. Bake in preheated oven for 25 to 30 minutes. Do not overcook. 


4. To Make Frosting: Combine 3 tablespoons softened butter, 3 tablespoons cocoa, 
honey, 1 teaspoon vanilla extract, and 1 cup confectioners’ sugar. Stir until smooth. 
Frost brownies while they are still warm. 


-Nathaniel Sorochan from allrecipes.com 
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SHORT STORY 


Thunder clashed against the blue-black sky background, dark clouds its backup 
singers. | grunted in pain. The world around me shifted until | faced the ocean. 

“Beautiful,” | said softly. My breath billowed out in a cloud of smoke. | 
turned my head quickly. Around me was beauty, but with each footstep | could 
feel it falling apart. 

A gruff snort sounded behind me. | looked back at a tall man with tattoos 
and tan skin. “Move, if you would, my girl.” 

| nodded softly and stepped aside. He took one finger and traced a heart in 
the stinging cold air. Suddenly, the water under our feet from the pouring rain 
froze. The frost danced in an exquisite pattern, flaking itself into flowers of cold. A 
small smile came to my face. 

“It’s so pretty.” | reached out to touch it, entranced by it. A large, tan hand 
gripped my arm. 

“No,” the man growled. “Don’t. You'll...” He trailed off as | looked up at him 
pleadingly. His dark eyes flickered to the ground. He moved his hand and patted 
my shoulder. “Just, uh, go home, okay?” 

“But | wanna stay here so Earth. It’s so delicate and lovely here.” 

“A god like you should be up in the heavens,” he said in a low and soft 
voice. 

A god like me? | thought, cheeks burning. A god of misfortune. 

“Go on.” The man turned. He began drawing more hearts and spreading 
more beautiful frost. 

| wish | could do that. | turned around so my back was to him. | traced a 
heart in the air, hoping some love would rub off into the world. Instead, a tree 
nearby blew up in a cloud of smoke, setting a forest fire alight. | cupped my hands 
over my mouth, tears tugging at the corner of my eyes. Within a second | fell into a 
depressed fit of tears, sobbing. 

“Hey.” 

| looked over my shoulder. The man knelt down beside me. “Don’t be so 
sad. Look, we gods have to balance the world. I’m a god of winter.” He blew a 
gust of freezing wind out over the ocean. “My job is too make cold and peaceful, 
give our Mother Earth her resting time. But if it were cold forever, people - the deer 
people, the wolf people - they would die, because they need warmth. So when a 
spring god comes, she brings war this with her.” 

“Why don’t you just not come, then?” | whispered. 

A defensive look crossed the mighty god’s face. He took a breath and his 
expression softened. “Because, our Mother needs her rest. Without me, she would 
be constantly making herself tired. And she does no one any good if she can’t 
rest.” 
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“Why are you telling me all this?” | complained, sniffling slightly. 


He gave a deep chuckle. “You ask many questions, young girl. But like | said, 
we make balance. For every bit of misfortune comes good fortune. And you need 
one for the other.” 


He turned my attention to the forest. It was burnt, but small cones began to 
pop at the edges. My eyes widened. 


“You see?” He said. “The cones need a fire’s heat to burst and create new 
forests. You balance everything out. We all do.” He smiled down at me. “I’m sorry for 
being harsh, but you are only beginning to understand your power. Once you are 
older, you’ll understand.” 


| stood staring over the nighttime city. | took a deep breath and with a water god by 
my side, | blew a gust of water from the pipes below the civilization. 


“You’ve gotten better at this the past few years,” the god commented. | 
grinned at him. 


“It’s part of the balance.” 
“What good will this do, though? A flood?” He scrunched up his face. 


| laughed good-naturedly. “Let’s just say | have a feeling that a young human 
will find something they’ve been missing when they have to clear out some stuff to 
check for water damage. You know?” Smoke followed after my words, but | didn’t 
take much notice. 


He shook his head. “I'll never quite get it, but okay.” 


“It’s like water and fire,” | explained, holding out my hands. “They balance 
each other like misfortune and fortune.” | teetered my hands playfully to look like a 
scale. 


He shrugged. “Well, okay.” He paused. “Do you hear, crying?” 


| hesitated a moment, listening to the voices carried by the breeze. If | was 
careful, | could pick out the sad melody of tears. 


“It seems to be a god,” my companion murmured. “They’re crying is so loud.” 
“Yes,” | agreed, tilting my head. “I’ll take care of it.” 


| flew down to touch the earth, walking steadily in the direction | could feel the 
hurt from. A young god was sitting, crying, in a field. 


“Are you alright?” | asked. 


They turned. Their bright, frost blue eyes were watering slightly, and they bit 
their lip. “l...everywhere | go | make things cold,” they said. Their voice sounded 


FEBRUARY 20 2018 PAGE 8 


FEBRUARY 20 2018 ISSUE FOURTEEN 


innocent and niave. 

Just a young god, | thought. | touched their shoulder. “There’s nothing wrong 
with that.” 

“But animals die, people hate it...” They cried again, burying their face into 
their arms. 

“It’s part of the balance,” | reassured them quietly. 

“What balance?” Their voice was still muffled by their arms. 

| smiled, looking up into the sky. “The balance. When you’re older, you'll 
understand. But for now, watch.” 

| stood, stretching out my arms as | felt the young god’s gaze moving to me. | 
took a finger and poised it in the air. 

“What are you doing?” They asked. 

My smile widened and | laughed, drawing the beginning of heart. “Just 
watch.” 


innocent and niave. 


Just a young god, | thought. | touched their shoulder. “There’s nothing wrong 
with that.” 


“But animals die, people hate it...” They cried again, burying their face into 
their arms. 


“It’s part of the balance,” | reassured them quietly. 
“What balance?” Their voice was still muffled by their arms. 


| smiled, looking up into the sky. “The balance. When you’re older, you'll 
understand. But for now, watch.” 


| stood, stretching out my arms as | felt the young god’s gaze moving to me. | 
took a finger and poised it in the air. 


“What are you doing?” They asked. 


My smile widened and | laughed, drawing the beginning of heart. “Just 
watch.” 


-Tallulah Sewell Barrett 
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RAVEN RISE- CHAPTER THREE PART 2 


Previous chapters can be read at vsanewspaper.com/ravenrise 


Aiden and Rico headed to another part of Parin, Rowan Avenue. 


"This is where | take most people," Rico said. Just before the two had left he'd 
changed into a white shirt and black sweats. If Aiden hadn't seen him in the black 
Cloak only a half hour ago, he would have mistaken him for a normal citizen. 


"Where do you want to eat?" Rico asked. 
Aiden simply shrugged. "I dunno. I've never been to Parin." 
Rico clasped his hands together. 


"Well then. Huh. Most people choose this great place called The Square. We 
could go there, maybe?" 


Aiden nodded. 
"Sure. | don't see why not." 


The two headed to The Square, which was in Rowan Avenue. Rico must've taken 
them there, anticipating Aiden's answer. 


Aiden glanced over the menu once they were inside. He wound up getting rice, a 
coke, and a sundae. 


"Thanks for..." Aiden glanced outside. "Lunch. Thanks for lunch." 
Rico nodded and payed the bill. 

"You want new clothes? Maybe a haircut?" 

Aiden nodded. 

"Both, long as it's not too much trouble." 


Rico nodded. Aiden wound up with a simple green, striped turtleneck and black 
pants. He also got a watch, and debated getting a pair of sunglasses to look like an 
average teenager, but he decided against it fairly quickly. He didn't look abnormal, 
and they were tacky as well as expensive. 


His hair was awtully long, it had been for a long time, so he kept it a little long- the 
new cut went to the nape of his neck. 


As they headed back to Ocean View Lane, Aiden remembered a question that he 
forgot to ask the twins. 
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"When we were going to the headquarters, we passed through a building that said 
EMPLOYEES ONLY. It was just an empty room. Then we went through it and there 
was the mosaic thing." He didn't ask his question exactly, but Rico knew what he 
meant. 


He did look a little confused at the question, though. 
"Dulcie and Pollux didn't tell you?" 
"No- well, | didn't exactly ask, so..." Aiden fiddled with a strand of his hair. 


Rico nodded. "Ah. Well, back when my dad created this group, we needed a 
meeting place. This old place was rarely visited, probably because you had to go 
through a thrift shop to get here. The thrift shop closed just before we began, and 
my dad just slapped up an EMPLOYEES ONLY sign. Curious people will go through 
a door that says DO NOT ENTER, but EMPLOYEES ONLY?" He shook his head. 
"They don't give it a second thought." 


After he finished with his explanation, Rico slowed to a halt. The two had 
come to the door, and they headed through to the mosaic. Rico reopened it, and 
Aiden still marveled at how amazing it was, but got through quicker this time. 


Rico checked his watch. "Ah. We're just on time for training." 
"Training?" Aiden asked, tilting his head. 


"Uh... yeah. Training. We have training every afternoon, to prepare members 
for their future. Dulcie and Pollux started when they were eleven, so they'll train for 
one more year. You'll train for four years. The trainer for this class is a tad strict, and 
a bit... intense, but Bryson will be there if you need help or anything. Well, training 
room's the first room to the left once you leave the main room. See you later, | 
hope!" 


Aiden waved to Rico and headed to the training room. A million ideas of what 
it would be raced through his head. 


What are we training for? 


-Alexandra Woolsey 
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